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A Note From the Editors 


Kelvin, 


I think this is the most excited Pve been about an 
issue thus far. Amy and I have been dreaming this 
one up since before we even published our first 
edition back in October. Our Valentine’s Day special 
has been something we’ve both been looking forward 
to like crazy. 


I want to thank all of our contributors, to everyone 
who submits every issue, you make my heart soar, 
The Paperclip wouldn’t exist without you. I especially 
want to give a massive shoutout to everyone who 
poured their hearts onto paper for this issue, with 
their names attached and anonymously, alike. I 
admire your bravery and your words so immensely. 


As always, my gratitude goes out to Mr. Burdeniuk 
for his patience with our many questions and endless 
hours spent stealing a spot in his classroom, to Mr. 
Gregory for putting up with our habits of bringing 
him articles to edit in many annoying batches, my 
pestering him with inquires at the end of class, and 
letting us use his classroom for meetings, and to 
Mr. Young for making sure that we physically have 
something to show for all of this. 


I hope you love this issue as much as I do, Pm really 
proud of it and how we somehow pulled everything 
together on time. 


XOXO 


Lydia Venema 


Kelvin, 


The amount of heart that was put into this issue 1s 
immaculate. So many people from our community 
that don’t typically submit for The Paperchp came 
forward to share a part of them with all of you. We 
wanted this issue to be a way for people to be able 
to express themselves beyond our typical format of 
journalism and prose; we wanted people to have the 
chance to talk about the things that make them who 
they are, for love is identity in the most raw form. 
The love letter section is definitely my favourite 
addition to this edition; there’s something dreamy 
about reading the way other people love each other 
that makes me smile every time. 


It’s still miraculous to me that we managed to pull 
this issue together in around 2 days, but I think it’s 
a demonstration of how amazing the Paperclip team 
is. Publishing this issue wouldn’t have been possible 
without our wonderful supervisors, Mr. Burdeniuk, 
Mr. Gregory and Mr. Young, the contributions from 
the amazing Yearbook team, the artists that gave 
colour and life to our issue and, of course, the people 
that allowed us to publish a newspaper filled with the 
words their hearts write. 


Enjoy reading this issue; perhaps it'll inspire you to 
spread love this Valentine’s Day. 


With love, 


Amy Kong 


Martina Barclay 


Russel Ismael 


Alicia Copstein Mercado 


Jhamela Abainza 
Danny Lam 


Emily Gray 
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r. k. 
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Amy Kong 
Anonymous 

G.N. 
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The Secret Behind the Kelvin Track Team' Success 
by Martina Barclay 


Have you ever heard of Donovan Bailey? If you are not a 
sports fan, or if you were born after 1996, odds are you don’t. 
However, this moment is a large part of Canada’s history 
in sport and anyone who tells you they are a lover of track 
and field should be able to identify this athlete. Pictured 
here is canadian sprinter Donovan Bailey, just moments after 
breaking the world record in the 100m at the 1996 Olympics 
in Atlanta. Though his record of 9.84 seconds would be 
beaten eventually (current world record holder Usain Bolt ran 
a 9.58 in 2009), this remains one of the most iconic moments 
in sports history for Canada. This is just one of the reasons 
why Kelvin’s head coach of the track and field team has it up 
on his wall. 


When you step into Mr. Shynkaruk’s office, the first thing you 
notice are his pictures of past teams with the championship 
banners (twenty one championships to date, to be exact). 
However, Shynkaruk states that: “Winning medals isn’t the 
goal, though it’s great. I want the students to win, of course 
because it’s what they want as well. But I’m just trying to 
get the athletes to their personal bests.” So how, you might 
ask, if not driven by medals, does a coach of fourteen years 
manage to rack in twenty one championships? According 
to Mr. Shynkaruk, it is this photo of Donovan Bailey. That 
exact look of excitement. The feeling of overcoming what 
seemed impossible. More specifically, what drives him is when 
a student has this look of elation on their face after doing what 
they thought they couldn't. 


There’s no question that being the head coach of a track 
team as big as Kelvin’s doesn’t come short of responsibilities. 
Running practices 3 times a week before school, being asked a 
few times a week when the new apparel is coming in (couldn’t 
be me....), giving the disappointed “you’re only hurting 
yourself” headshake to athletes who skip practice (not that 
I've EVER witnessed this...), the list goes on! But clearly after 
fourteen years he’s not quite sick of us yet (phew!). 


His favourite part of coaching, he says, are the interactions 
with the athletes and getting to know the students. 
Though according to him, the toughest part of coaching 
is getting students to try new events or even just try the 
sport for the first time; he evidently has some masterful 
persuasion skills as the Clippers track team is probably the 
biggest in the city. Track and field is not widely known as 
a team sport, but it is! ‘Take it from someone who has run 
in her fair share of relays (fun fact: this is Mr. Shynkaruk’s 
favourite event to watch us in!); there is no better feeling 
than getting around the last curve of a 400 and hearing 
your entire track team screaming your name, telling you 
to push to the end. Fellow students that I haven’t met yet, 


EN] 


giving me high fives and “great jobs!” when I get back to 
the bleachers. Every coach of the track team contributes 
in their own way and any success Kelvin has at track 
meets is a team effort, through and through. Have I seen 
a whole new side of Mr. Charriere at track meets that I 
never knew existed? Yes, yes I have. But I wouldn't change 
a thing about our coaching of our team. This is not to 
say that if you join our team you will have Mr. Charriere 
standing at the corner yelling “GO FASTER, SHE’S 
RIGHT BEHIND YOU"”, but what it does mean is that 
every coach knows what you need and is there to help 
you along the way. It’s a ritual to say, > Hey Mr. Charriere, 
could you please stand at the 300 mark of my 400 and 
yell at me?” Either he is an extremely motivational guy, 
or there’s just something about him being extremely tall 
and loud that makes my feet move faster. But hey, that’s 
just me. 


Kelvin’s track team has been a force to be reckoned with 
for years (and will presumably continue to be in years to 
come). With the dedication of not only Mr. Shynkaruk 
but also Mr. Campbell, Mrs. Pelland, Ms. Wach and Mr. 
Charriere, it is clear that the time and effort put in to 
coaching our track team is the main component to our 
success. Just in the past year, Kelvin students have beat 
multiple records, and are probably continuing to break 


them as I type this article. Just over a week ago junior Sam 
Lamont ran in the Bison Classic indoor track meet and 
broke the 1000m record. In last year’s outdoor season, 
senior Rofi Agboola broke records in indoor and outdoor 
long jump and the indoor 200m. If she can break records 
as a grade 11, there’s no telling how many she could break 
this year! In addition, records were broken by Rachel 
Mann (100m hurdles, pentathlon), Julia Birnie (3kg 
shotput, hammerthrow), Treyshaun Bollers (6kg shotput) 
and graduates Erin Smith and Adam Chahid. With two 
meets in the indoor High School Track Series remaining, 
including Winnipeg School Division Championships, 
the track team looks to get a few more photos for Mr. 
Shynkaruk to add to his wall. 
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World Issues & Opinion 


Why Does Britain Like ‘Tea So Much? 


Because ‘Tea Leaves 


by Russel Ismael 


As of January 31, 2020, the United Kingdom has finally 
left the European Union after four years of discussing its 
departure. ‘This decision will undoubtedly have profound 
effects that will reverberate in Britain for years to come. 


One such impact would be how it now needs to rely 
heavily on other countries to obtain food. This is because 
the UK imports about thirty percent of its food stuffs from 
the EU, and since food will be harder to obtain, there is 
a probable chance that food will be more expensive (The 
Visual Journalism Team 2019). The UK government even 
acknowledges this by outlining it as a potential worst-case 
assumption, as, although there would not be a massive food 
shortage, fresh food supplies will decrease in stock and key 
ingredients for certain foods would be harder to procure 
(“Operation Yellowhammer”). 


However, retailers throughout the country are anticipating 
this issue and are looking for ways to circumvent the situation, 
but they do concede the point that it is unlikely that they 
would be able to address all negative impacts. The British 
government will also take steps to prevent food disruptions 
by continuing their methods of monitoring food imports to 
see if they meet EU standards (Reality Check ‘Team 2019). 


In addition to food prices rising, energy prices are certain 
to raise, as Britain imports about forty-five percent of its 
gas from other European countries (The Visual Journalism 
Team 2019). The Yellowhammer document reports that 
a considerable price increase would be noticed by many 
households and businesses in the UK, as their currency 
will drop in value and their departure from the union will 
result in the UK being unable to access relatively cheap EU 
energy markets (“Operation Yellowhammer”). 


An analysis done by the House of Lords in Britain concluded 
that this situation will put the country in a perilous position 
should it face energy grid damages, as it does not have the 
supply necessary to provide energy to those afflicted (The 
Visual Journalism “Team 2019). 


The UK seeks to assuage that troubling situation by 
preventing tariffs from being raised against energy imports. 
The sole problem with that solution is that it would take a toll 
on its economy as the British pound’s value will decrease— 
making it more expensive to import (Reality Check Team 


2019). 


The Yellowhammer document also acknowledges the fact 
that Brexit will be detrimental to the UK’s healthcare system. 
It reports that medicinal supply chains are particularly 
vulnerable to disruption, which led to the country considering 
stockpiling medicine (Reality Check Team 2019). However, 
some problems with that proposal is that certain medicinal 
products have a short shelf-life and thus cannot be stored for 
long and that it would be impractical to rely on a stockpile 
to cover up for a lack of supply for months. 


Regardless, the British government still started putting out 
contracts for medical freighters, warehouse spaces, and 
cooling fridges to house medicine (Reality Check Team 
2019). Additionally, £434 million had also been set aside 
to combat this issue, which includes a £25 million contract 
for planes that will bring in medical supplies within a day to 
those in critical need. 


Despite those problems, Brexit also has a slew of benefits 
for the UK. One such positive would be how it will be 
an improvement for border security, with former Work 
and Pensions Secretary Iain Smith asserting that it would 
hinder any potential terrorism that may occur within British 
borders, as the country would not have to be bound by 


EU free-travel laws anymore (“Editor in Chief”). Leaving 
would also allow Britain to reclaim some of its national 
identity that was lost upon becoming a member of the EU. 


The departure will also stress the UK’s status as a sovereign 
nation, with how it does not have to be bound by the EU’s 
laws anymore (“Editor in Chief”). 


From the aforementioned effects, it is evident that Brexit 
is a convoluted situation that has both favourable and 
undesirable effects on Britain. Whatever the results, we 
can only hope that that their people chose wisely in their 
decision to leave. Even though the United Kingdom will 
face hardship the next few months, their future is not 
necessarily set in stone. 


Even the darkest night will end and the sun will rise. 
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World Issues & Opinion 


The Current US - 


Iran Relationship 


by Alicia Copstein Mercado 


Only days after families and friends got together to celebrate 
the new year, an announcement is made, and it put 
everyone, from the U.S. to Iran on the edge of their seats. 


On January 3rd, an US. airstrike near Baghdad, Iraq 
killed Gen. Qassem Soleimani, the leader of the Islamic 
Revolutionary Guard Corps’ (or IRGC) Quds Force. 
President Donald Trump says he ordered the killing to 
prevent a terrorist attack, but many Congressional leaders 
and U.S. allies say they were not consulted beforehand. 


Now there’s the worry of a war between the U.S. and Iran. 
(“Key Events...” 


Only 5 days later, on January 8th, the IRGC launched 
multiple ballistic missiles targeting two military bases in 
Iraq, both being used by the U.S. military, as well as other 
countries. While there were no deaths, some suffered from 
concussions, but in contrast to state-run Iranian television, 
Iran’s leader Ayatollah Ali Khamenei claimed that there 
were 80 deaths of U.S. citizens. (“We Slapped Them’...”) 


Coincidentally, the Ukraine International Airlines Flight 
752 was shot down on the same day, killing every person 
aboard. Hours later, Iran’s military took responsibility for 
the incident, claiming it was mistaken for a missile when it 
was approaching a IRGC base. 

Then on the 14th, President Hassan Rouhani was quoted 
as saying, “It was the U.S. that caused such an incident to 
take place.” (“Iran says U.S....”) The Aerospace force of 
the IRGC said the Ukraine flight incident was unrelated to 
the missile attacks, but became suspicious after refusing to 
allow Boeing or U.S. aviation officials access to the black 
boxes. (“Iran plane crash...”) 


The big question now is, with the information that is 
currently available, can we determine whether a third World 
War will take place? Just typing in Google’s search bar, the 
first six auto-completes of the question “who is allied with 
the U.S.” are “2020”, “military”, “right now”, “2019”, 


and “today”. The U.S. is currently involved in wars, such 

as intervention in Syria against terrorist organizations, 

the Yemeni Civil War against the Houthi rebels, Supreme 
Political Council in Yemen and its allies, and an intervention 
in Libya against ISIS. None of these conflicts affect the 
Americans at home, and they’ve nothing to do with the 

US. directly. They’re all just aiding with war efforts. But if 
the U.S. and Iran go to war, where will it be fought? How 
many U.S. military allies will join in, and will just anyone be 
drafted or will only the current military members be part of 
it? What we have to worry about is whether Canada will be 
affected. Ideally, there will be no war at all. 


This is still a developing story, so if anything transpires 
after this issue, it'll be reported on the next one. Let's keep 
our fingers crossed, and hope no more people get hurt. 
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Class Act 2019 


by Fhamela Abainza 


Class Act has long been a Kelvin tradition. It is held every 
other year and is a series of different performances from 
various talented students and teachers in Kelvin. The Class 
Act of 2019-2020 was certainly one to remember. 


We can't talk about Class Act without first talking about the 
incredible MC’s, 


Mr. Sirrell and Mr. J. Young. With Mr. Sirrell in his snazzy 
tuxedo and Mr. Young in his majestic knitted cat sweater, 
they made the perfect duo of delivering amusing jokes and 
wonderful introductions for each performer. 


There were performances by students from all grades 
with varying talents. From singing, dancing, instruments, 
and a comedy show, every student brought so much to the 
table that it amazed all students and staff watching. Besides 
individual students and student groups, there were also special 
performances from the Kelvin Chamber Choir, Kelvin Boys 
Choir, Kelvin Girls Choir, Kelvin Pom team, and Kelvin 
Dance Collective. The crowd was filled with cheering, laughter, 
swaying phone lights, and exclamations of “wait, they can 
sing??”. ‘Though most of the acts were done by students, this 
year there was one teacher who got up on the stage to perform, 
Mr Charriere, aka “Char bear”. He blew the crowd away with 


his performance of Jolene by Ray Lamontagne. 


For many of the students Class Act was their first time 
performing in front of the whole school. Though scary, that’s 
what makes Class Act so memorable, for the new performers 
because they chose to challenge themselves, but also for the 
whole student body. Class Act allowed them to witness a 
side not often seen from individual students. ‘The crowd was 
wonderfully supportive through all the performances. From 
the overall applause and cheering, clapping on beat and 
singing along, and even the large crowd huddled together for 
the performers to crowd surf, the whole student body took a 
big part in making the day unforgettable. 


Class Act has been a Kelvin tradition for many years. 
This year, Class Act allowed Kelvin to come together 
and share their talents, cheer each other on, create great 
memories and have a good laugh as a whole school 
before the winter break and the end of the decade. A 
special thanks to all the students who performed and 


all the staff who put so much time into ensuring the 
success of the Class Act of 2019-2020. That amazing 
day would not have been possible if not for all those 
dedicated staff and talented students. 


Around Kelvin 


A Message From Student Council 


by Danny Lam 


The Student Council started the month of December off with 
its Candy Gram Fundraiser Event, selling approximately 
400 candy canes over the course of the three week period. 
Student Council members were glad to see the huge interest 
and participation from students around the school. 


In January, the Student Council held weekly workshops to 
talk about self-care, how to prepare and study leading up 
to exams, mindfulness in exams, test anxiety, and mental 
health. The last workshop featured Finn the Therapy Dog 
and a discussion about the benefits of dog therapy. A special 
thank you to Ms. Donald, Ms. Simonson, and the entirety 
of the Guidance Department for helping with the set up of 
these events. 


Moving forward, the Council will also be focusing on the 
addition of a new mural to the school. It has been working 
on this project since November and is now working with 
the Administration and local school artists to create a long 
lasting masterpiece for the school. The Student Council 1s 
expecting the mural to be finished by the end of the year. 


From early February to the end of March, the Student 
Council will also be working very hard to organize one 
of Kelvin’s most beloved school events: Spirit Week. Any 
students wanting to voice their opinions and help with the 
organization of Spirit Week are encouraged to come out on 


‘Tuesdays to Room 58 (Ms. Paquin’s room). 


The Ethics Bowl Method 


by Emily Gray 


Last year a group of kelvin students were invited to take 
part in an exceptional event, the Manitoba (and later 
national) high school Ethics Bowl. Now, you might be 
rightly thinking ‘what the heck is an ethics bowl?’ and/ 

or ‘why do I care what you nerds are doing in your spare 
time?’ and those are fair questions that I would very much 
like to answer. 


An ethics bowl is not a fair-trade pottery company, it’s a 
competition (well, sort of, we'll get back to that) where two 
teams of five members discuss an ethical ‘case’ or question. 
Cases range from the ethics of superhero movies (how do 
they affect how we imagine doing good in the world?) to 
mandatory voting (does it infringe on a citizen's right not 
to vote or enfranchise voters?). Participants are provided 
cases a couple months before the Bowl and are encouraged 
to prepare for them, however you are prohibited from 
bringing any notes to the table for the discussion, and 
instead must rely on memory and on the spot reasoning 
and discussion skills. 


As opposed to formal debate, participants are not assigned 
positions to argue, and instead are asked to explore an 
issue as fully, and from as many perspectives as possible. 
Furthermore, teams are encouraged to incorporate each 
other’s ideas into their respective presentations with the 
goal being to reach a deeper collective understanding of 
the issue rather than to have a better argument than the 
other team. Ideally if the other team has either a valid 
critique of your position or a better argument than you, 
it is in your favour to acknowledge this and to adjust your 
position accordingly. 


Now, this is the interesting part! The result of this 
extraordinary process 1s collaborative, collegial and 
compassionate learning environment in which teams of 
youth along with teachers, judges and audience members 
are asked to engage with cases beyond the surface level on 
questions of ethical significance. I should note here that 


cases are not abstract, mumbo-jumbo philosophy, but carry 
serious real-world implications, wherein such explorations 
are sometimes critical to a meaningful understanding. 


Io take a rather frivolous example, in the superhero 

case, we saw arguments saying that the idealization of 
superheroes can incentivize kids to use their ‘powers’ for 
good by setting examples of strong moral character; on the 
other hand, someone pointed out that perhaps individuals 
might feel disempowered to take less glamorous but more 
realistic actions in the world. This led us into a wider 
discussion about how the stories we tell affect how we 
interact with the world. 


In conclusion, it is not only engagement with the issues of 
the world that is important but also the ways you approach 
your engagement that can lead you down the path of 
compassionate and sensible interactions with the world 
around you. 
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Identity 


by Amy Kong 


‚Just another Asian. 


Another rice-loving, dog-eating, yellow-skinned math 
whiz, with a knack for chess, ping pong, and late-onset 
lactose intolerance. 


That’s what I was told I was. 


From an early age, I wanted to be anything but what I 
was. My earliest memory of this is when I told my sister, at 
the age of 4, that I wanted to be American, and when she 
asked why, I told her it was because I wanted to be blonde, 
and Americans were blonde. 


For the record, Pm now aware that not all blondes are 
American and vice versa. 


It began as superficial embarrassment; over the lunches I 
brought to daycare, to the way I dressed, to the way my 
eyes looked in pictures. 


Over time, it evolved into resenting the labels that had 
been slapped onto me like a product being stickered in 
a factory assembly line. I was the Asian piano girl that 
couldn’t run a beep test above 3 in the 4th grade but had 
my own personal spelling list. 


Subtle flex. 


But I hated that label. I wanted to have long legs and play 
hockey and get to be on the A-team for track. I wanted 
everyone to stop making fun of the fact that my main sport 
was played on keys, not the field, and that I was supposed 
to be great at Math and nothing else. I wanted to get rid 
of everything that was predetermined to be me. 


The math part wasn’t hard to get rid of; I was never very 
good at it anyways. 


In part, I placed myself into those stereotypes, unintentionally. 
I hated sports until I was 10; I spent 2 hours a day practicing 
piano and I never had friends over on the weekdays. I went 
to Chinese school, math school, and Science camp. I was, 
essentially, a typical Asian kid. 


But it didn’t hurt any less when I was called “King Kong,” 
or when Pd win a piano competition and be ashamed of it 
because it wasn’t a soccer tournament, or when, for the 
millionth time, the people that I aspired to be told me I wasn’t 
good enough because of the one thing I couldn’t change. 


My blood. 


That didn’t stop me from pushing away as much of it as I 
could. When my grandmother made food for me, I would 
refuse it and make myself something “not Chinese”; I resented 
Chinese school more than anything else because I thought 
it was pointless to learn the language; I ran away from the 
Chinese dance lessons my Mom put me in, and I tried my 
best to pretend that I did it all because it would make me like 
everyone else. 


Then, we grew up. 


All of a sudden, boba and Dim Sum were popular; kids were 
listening to K-pop and watching anime; I started to see Asian 
memes that weren’t borderline cultural appropriation. It was 
as if one day, the world decided to embrace Asian culture 
and forget about the time they spent trying to obliterate it 
from Western society. I am lucky to live in Canada, but that 
certainly doesn’t mean we are free of cultural bias. The shame 
that I felt as a kid, and that I periodically continue to feel today 
is a result of the lifetime of repression and humiliation I, and 
many other children of Asian immigrants continue to feel as 
we struggle to balance the identity of our heritage and the 
identity of our home. 


Though it took trendiness to catalyze, I began to attempt to 
relearn the childhood that I tried to forget. As cheesy as it was, I 
was able to uncarth the identity that I tried to cover up over layers 
of Starbucks cups and curled haır. 


This concept of opening up acceptance and appreciation of 
everyone and everything has become increasingly important to 
me in the last few weeks; after the outbreak of the coronavirus, 
stigma towards Chinese people returned, and, once again, created 
an air of distaste and xenophobia that resembles that of the 1960’s 
during Mao’s revolution. This demonstrates the key argument this 
article is illustrating; the world is ever-changing, and it is exhausting 
to think that we can predict the identity of the elite we choose to 
glorify at that point in time. It is impossible for the world to always 
work in your favour. 


But, how can the world love you, if you don’t love yourself? 


Arts & Culture 


Kelvin’s Winter Break Alter-Ego 


by Emily Gray 


Some of you may have wondered, ‘what happens at kelvin 
over the winter break?’. Is Mrs. Silva sock-sliding down the 
halls Ferris Bueller style? Perhaps you found a stray pocket 
square in the hall, or observed a trail of espresso powder 
and McDonald’s fries from the gym to the staff lounge, or 
found a peculiar clothes hanger stuck in your locker; most 
strange clues. 


Well, Pil let you in on the truth. On the 26th of December, 
Kelvin is unceremoniously occupied by the Youth 
Parliament of Manitoba. While they spend the next five 
days in the legislative chamber in their Sunday best, they 
retire in the evenings a quick jaunt across the river to the 
halls of Kelvin where they quickly settle into pajamas and 
hoodies. ‘The rooms acquire alternate names and purposes: 
the downstairs hall from coach Romu’s room to Mme 
Morsey’s becomes the Armstrong hall, the upstairs hall from 
Ms Hanson’s class to the band room becomes ‘Thompson 
hall, the boy’s and girl’s sleeping quarters, respectively, with 
the yet unnamed gender neutral hall takes its place from 
guidance to Mr. Sokalski’s. The halls quickly adapt to the 
scattered air mattresses, makeup brushes, Pert (the original 
two in one shampoo/conditioner!) and 5 am alarms that fill 
them. The ever mysterious staff lounge becomes an open 
common room, the ‘members lounge,’ in other words-a 
room for speech writing, snacktime, and politically coded 
games of Catan (for more detail on how this happened go 
to the blog ypmanitoba.ca!). The gym becomes a place for 
comradery and blowing off steam, and the cafeteria is home 
to breaker-blowing breakfast toast, late night bill writing, 
and the all important megafest. On the 31st, the members 
leave, the cabinet wistfully cleans up, exchanging phone 
numbers and hugs, carry out luggage, and perhaps as the 
door is shut , Mrs. Silva sneaks in, slips off her shoes and 
takes a running start... 


Photos courtesy of YP Manitoba 


Arts & Culture 


Horoscopes 
by rk. 


Aries P 
March 21 — April 19 


You may be asking yourself what you did to deserve the 
great cruelties of the world this month. You feel like things 
are beyond your control and nothing seems to be going 
your way. You must not fret because everything happens for 
a reason“. 


Taurus Y 
April 20 - May 20 


This month is taking a toll on your spirits, everything seems 
to hurt and it is getting increasingly harder to wake up in 
the morning. Keep your chin up because after all, ~pazn 15 
weakness leaving the body. 


Gemini I 
May 21 - June 20 


You may feel stuck creatively this month and uninspired 
to do the things that make you happy. You feel small in an 
overwhelming world filled with many options. If you are 
feeling upset about lacking direction just remember, ~not all 
who wander are lost”. 


Cancer 42 
June 21 — July 22 


This month may feel like it is throwing you in uncomfortable 
situations, you have taken on a new opportunity but feel 
unsure about yourself. If you are feeling uncertain, just 
remember to fake it until you make it~. 


Leo Q 
July 23 — August 22 


Feelings of frustration and inadequacy have arisen this 
month as you feel like all of your creative endeavours seem 
to be failing. Nothing is working out as you hoped and you 
are beginning to give up the prospect of success. Keep in 
mind that ~you cannot make an omelette without breaking a few 


995”. 


Virgo Th 
August 23 — September 22 


Lately you have been feeling like nothing you do feels 
meaningful in the grand scheme of things. Everyone around 
you seems to be having great successes while you feel unsure 
of the future. It is important to remind yourself that its 
about the journey not the destination~. 


Libra I 


September 25 — October 22 


You feel overwhelmed this month trying to get everything 
done while simultaneously working on the relationships in 
your life. Don’t let things stress you out too much as the best 
thing you can do is ~take things one step at a time~ ۰ 


Scorpio M, 
October 25 — November 21 


You feel tired of your everyday routine and crave a more 
satisfying life. Everyday starts out with the feeling that today 
will be the day that you do that thing you always wanted to 
do, but it never seems to happen. A mantra to try and live 
by would be ~live everyday like it’s your last”. 


Sagittarius X" 
November 22 — December 21 


You feel like you have been taking life too seriously lately. 
You rarely get around to doing anything you genuinely 
enjoy because you are preoccupied with important matters. 
This month you must try and ~lwe, laugh, love”. 


Capricorn ما‎ 
December 22 — January 19 


You have managed to put off a lot of important things 
that you promised yourself you would do this month. 
Responsibilities are becoming burdens and there always 
appears to be a ‘better’ time to get things done. The thing 
you need to hear this month is ~just do it~. 


Aquarius 2% 
January 20 — February 18 


You are conflicted between pursuing the risky opportunity 
in your wake and simply dropping it completely out of fear 
of failure. If you are feeling uncertain just remind yourself 
that ~you miss one hundred percent of the shots you don’t take~. 


Pisces # 
February 19 — March 20 


You have been stuck in a rut this month and cannot figure 
out why. You are unsure of how to get out of it which is 
furthering the problem . Do not feel down about feeling 
down because this too shall pass”. 


Art by Ellie Diamond 


To Kelvin, With Love 


Forever Sky 


by Helena Czaykowski 


The theme is love, and I think, when am I in love? 


A train speeds silently across the prairies, a mismatched 
array of colourful boxes heading straight on and on into 
the night. I don’t know where it’s going. Perhaps off to 
loop and climb steep mountains, to chug through green 
forests, across hills and valleys all the way to the sea. I lie 
in bed and listen to that long sweet song that it calls out, 
loud enough to feel close. A train whistle, we say, but it isn’t 
a whistle. It’s more of a cry. A long, mournful battle cry, a 
call to run and run out into the Canadian wilderness and 
never stop, to feel the open sky on my face. I can see the 
train in my mind as that battle cry calls out, and I smile. I 
am in love then. 


The sun sinks below the horizon, and the world is full of 
colour. A new version of a miracle each day, a new sym- 
phony of blues and reds, oranges and pinks, purples and 
yellows. Each day has the same notes, but the melody of 
the sunset is never quite the same. A grand, glorious, har- 
monious orchestra of a summer sunset, when that whole 
sky lights up with pink and orange and it sets the clouds on 
fire and I feel bigger, better than myself. A sweet, shim- 
mering aria of a winter sunset, when the sun slips down 

so softly you would barely notice if not for the clouds of 
cotton-candy pink. The sun goes down and the world goes 
dark until it can rise into another day of light. I am in love 
then. 


The ocean laps at the edge of the continent, calling to me 
with the gentle crash of waves. Possibility is in the seagull’s 
cry, as he circles around and around, soaring on wings 

the colour of the whitecaps. The wind, bursting with the 
sounds and saltwater smells of the ocean, dances and spins 
and shouts with glee, whipping through hair and raising 
masts, full of life and energy and love and I hold out my 
arms to catch it in my soul. How lovely it would be, to sail 
until all I could see was the sea and the sky above me, the 
forever sky, in all its entirety. This is the edge of the world, 


I think. Out there is the unknown, the sparkling, glorious 
unknown. The ocean stretches all the way out to the hori- 
zon and then carries on. I am in love then. 


A bonfire crackles and snaps in the night, dancing flames 
reaching for the sky. The flames live, breathe, consuming 
wood and oxygen, secrets and music from an acoustic 
guitar. They’re as hot as the sun, full of sweet wood smoke 
that sinks into my clothes and pores. ‘Those big, young 
flames stretch for the sky like a joyful shout into the night, 
white and gold and blue. The embers snap and soar, full of 
aspiration. ‘They dream of the stars. When those youthful 
flames die, the embers remain, the intimate heart of the 
fire exposed. They form a glowing city in the ashes, a city 
of shifting, breathing light. The embers pop and breathe 
and live until they are extinguished. I am in love then. 


The night sky is so full of stars. The sky is so full of won- 
ders that sometimes I wonder why so much of our lives 
happen here on earth. Our history is written up there, 
battles and myths painted in the constellations. The stars 
don’t understand the silly human concept of finite. They 
are infinite. They exist out in that terrible beauty of a cos- 
mos, where time is rogue and wild in a way that squeezes 
my heart. Our lady the moon rises and sets as she pleases, 
waxing and waning and smiling down in her silvery way, 
pulling the adoring tides along in her wake. The sky ex- 
plodes with stars like fireflies. I am in love then. 


The world is so full of sky and light and possibility. It grabs 
onto my heart and holds on tight and I am so in love, in 
love, in love. 


To Kelvin, With Love 


What ıs Love? 


by Martına Barclay 


There’s a misconception that Valentine’s Day is only meant for lovers, a day 
of celebration for boyfriends and girlfriends alike. The reality is, this should 
be a day used to celebrate all types of love: between parents, children, friends, 
cousins, grandparents, heck, even pets! There are so many different ways to 
show how you feel for someone, make sure to show those that you love how 


much you care about them this Valentine’s Day! 

What is Love? 

A four letter word, or a three word phrase. 

There are more ways to show we care 

Than an I love you on Valentine’s Day 

Love is arguing over who’s going to pick up the bill. 


It’s meeting up after months apart and feeling like nothing 
has changed, 


It’s trying new things, 

Mindset going from I won’t to I will. 
Love is a handwritten letter 

A postcard saying “wish you were here!” 
It’s laying in the grass staring at the sky 
Stars shining clear 


Love is saying text me when you get home safe and sound 


It’s sharing music you love and yelling the words at the top 
of your lungs 


It’s a tight hug 

A kiss for the road 

A helpful friend, lightening your load 

Love is letting your dog on your bed during a storm 
Losing all hope of sleep 

But keeping them safe and warm 


Being awake for hours is worth it if they feel nice and snug 


The same way the trip is worth it when you walk off a plane 
And have someone waiting on the hug rug 


Love is your Mom staying up till 1:00 AM on a Sunday 
night, 


Helping with homework you said “can be done in ten 
minutes!” 


It’s having someone you can talk to 
With no limits 


Love is getting up at the start of a movie and saying “go 
ahead, start it” 


And hearing “No, Pll wait” in return 

It’s eating the popcorn they make, 

No matter how bad the burn 

Love is driving an hour to pick someone up 

In rush hour traffic, 

To avoid going home alone 

It’s reading how they’re feeling just by their tone. 
But most of all, love is self acceptance 

It’s enjoying what you do 

It’s believing in yourself, 


And the rest will come through. 


To Kelvin, With Love 


Love, the Other Sıde 


by Meryll Rose V Pascual 


Every day, I’d wake up to Grey skies. Grime. Pungent smells. 
Was this all the proof I needed to define my existence? The 
grasp for belonging and purpose. Defining my abuse and 
humiliation. 


Day by day, I endure this lifestyle of alienation. The only 
person I have is this old man, Underneath this filthy dirt, 
Hearing his voice of degradation and antipathy. 


A death of an old man, who was the opposite of graceful 
He could only moan as he calls for me, But it doesn’t matter. 
Nothing’s going to change in his future nor in mine. 


I lost my life, never got the chance to have a blissful life 
Like the children down the streets every day outside of 
my window sill. Or the couples who talked about their O 
brawling love, and their loving hate. But the past is gone. 


Leave me dying as I grasp for death. Pd rather leave this life 
onto a different life full of love. Let my misery fade away 
from my sight. 


I walk around on the pavement of the road--seeing 
ostentatious cars passing all slowed. As they see me ambling 
on the road Across to the other side of the junction. 


A black sight had faded in as I saw one car arrogantly 
continuing to drive on a red light At the last second, he saw 


me But it was too late. Art by Amy Kong 


I remember it all, The last vision I saw was this man with 
an aghast demeanor, looking at me, Looking at a hopeless, 
abandoned dog. 


I lie beside you, my old man, I’ve learned my lesson now 
That even though I have lost my life, I can’t take away the 
abuse and humiliation. 


To Kelvin, With Love 


lo My Mother 


by Amy Kong 
To all that you have given: Io all you have created: 
Time Home 
Idling outside the Kingsway doors. For new family 
On a foldout chair beside the piano. To plant their seeds 
Screaming from the sidelines, And for old roots 


Or meticulously observing 


Behind the glass. 


Life 

One of stability 
Safety 

Without worry 
Crystal clarity 
Acting carefully 


Io all that you have taught: 


Strength 

Built by tearing down 
And, like a toddler, 
Developing the 
Vigour 

To stand back up. 


Independence 


The measurement of growth 


Without the tape 

Or the ruler 

But, the capacity to be one 
With oneself. 


To extend beyond 


And into new ground 


Colour 

From Sunday morning melodies, 
To Chinese folk dance routines, 
My childhood would be 
Unrecognizable 

Without these. 


To all that you are: 

Fiery and bright, 

Like the colours of your home. 
Sharp, witty and selfless 

And, of course, 


Infinitely persistent. 


Io a daughter, 

Sister, 

Aunt, 

Poster child for stereotypical Asian drivers, 


And soon-to-be grandmother; 


To my mother, 


Æ BIRR 


To Kelvin, With Love 


The First 


The first page of a new chapter; 
A passive first encounter. 

A silly pun, of which I was fond, 
Built the bridge to our bond. 


The first conversation; 
A warming sensation. 
It flowed with ease. 


I learned to cherish talks like these. 


The first heartbeat that spoke your name; 
Just when I thought you didn’t feel the same, 
Over chickening out of sharing a sweater. 


I might’ve had three, but I liked yours better. 


The first walk down the path; 
Done in secret, avoiding parental wrath. 
Crisp air pulled us closer. 


On a bench we sat, oblivious to all but each other. 


The first time my hand held another; 
Never again, were gloves required in cold weather. 
For your hand fit mine just right. 


From then on, I used my left hand to write. 


The first time I felt my heart breaking; 
A combination of anxiety and aching. 
I didn’t realize the clock was running. 


I didn’t know the end was coming. 


by Anonymous 


For your eyes were an ocean that screamed my name, 
And I dove in, unsure, 

If I could even swim. 

But it didn’t matter if I could, 


Because you were the only oxygen I needed to breathe. 


Those who left, 

Left all at once. 

With them, went my trust and strength. 
Instead of appreciation, 


I gave you ignorance. 


I thought I could hold it together. 
All I did was shatter it on the floor. 


The first time my morning didn’t begin with you; 
You passed by me like a person I never knew. 
Gone, were the stolen glances and limitless embraces. 


Here, was a waterfall of tears and the 5 stages. 


The first time I walked the path again; 
Alone, like the leafless trees. 

My hands were cold, so I put on gloves. 
The bench was icy and covered in snow, 
As if to freeze the magic that once 
Brought us together 

Long ago. 


But if leaves can grow back, 
And the snow can melt away, 
Can’t the magic return again? 


I wish you would say 


To Kelvin, With Love 


Romancıng Myself 


by GN. 


This time last year there was nothing I wanted more in the 
world than a Valentine. 


I was the definition of hopeless romantic equally hopelessly 
crushing on someone far too “out of my league”, wanting 
nothing more than to be swept off my feet. 


I wanted someone else to pick me and hold me tight and 
tell me they cared about me as much as I cared about them. 
I wanted someone else to make me feel like I mattered 
because I didn’t feel that way about myself. 


I thought that romance would make me happy. I thought it 
was scar-fading cream, ice for an ache. I thought romance 
was the thing missing from making me feel complete. 
I figured I needed it to live out my cliché high school 
experience dream. 


In time, I’ve realized that my own happiness shouldn’tdepend 
on needing another person. I’ve sought it out within myself, 
within getting out, taking initiative, and doing things with 
friends. I’ve found it within putting my mental health first and 
spending my time and money on experiences. I’ve become 
happier with the more I focus on my own surroundings, my 
own goals, and not fixating on someone else. 


That B.S. they tell you about loving yourself before someone 
else? It’s true. Even if you don’t want to believe it because 
you want more than anything for someone else to teach 
you how to love yourself, itll never be healthy until you can 
down it on your own. 


And it turns out, I don’t have it nearly together enough to 
be there for another person when Pm hardly holding myself 
upright. ‘Tested and tried and failed. 


In the past year, I’ve learned that Pm worth a hell of a lot 
more than being a pawn in someone else’s twisted ego- 
fueling games. And it’s not even because I did something to 
earn being worth more than that. I just inherently am. We 
all are. I’ve learned not to rush into relationships because 


you think it’s close enough to what your dreams are made of. 
It’s not, and the wrong person is never going to walk outside 
one day, suddenly the right one. 


Nowadays, Pm more than content to be my own hot date. 


I go on spicy dinner dates to a long list of dining destinations 
that all include Door Dashing my favourite Stella's breakfast 
to the comfort of my own bed. I gift myself with promise 
rings of staying organized and saving a little more the next 
week. I go on romantic walks through the natural foods aisle 
of the grocery store (my favourite place on earth). And I 
have the most exciting of nights in with my nail lady. At the 
nail salon. I don't have to compromise on movies because 
myself and I always agree on what to watch. 


Pm romancing myself. For I am in love with my solitude. 


Art by Lydia Venema 
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A Valentine’s Day Playlıst 


curated by Belle Thornton 


Butterflies - Kacey Musgraves 
Dress - ‘Taylor Swift 

Electric Love - BORNS 

Georgia - Vance Joy 

Jackie and Wilson - Hozier 

Love On Top - Beyoncé 

Mystery of Love - Sufjan Stevens 
New Romantics - Taylor Swift 
The Only Exception - Paramore 
Sit Next to Me - Foster the People 
Lovers - Anna of the North 

Girls Like Girls - Hayley Kiyoko 
Static Space Lover - Foster The People 
Still Into You - Paramore 

Talk Too Much - GOIN 

Teenage Dream - Katy Perry 
Valentine - 5 Seconds of Summer 
1950 - King Princess 

Lover - Taylor Swift 


Available on Apple Music: 
@BelleAlexandria 


Art by Lydia Venema 


To Kelvin, With Love 


Must-Watch Movies [his Valentine’s Day 


by Martina Barclay 


Whether you like to binge cheesy rom coms with your 
significant other, take in an award winner with your family or 
watch a tearjerker with your BFE there is something on this 
list for everyone! From the most well known to some movies 
you may not have heard of, all of these are a must watch! If 
not this Valentine’s Day, perhaps on a Saturday night while 
you're procrastinating about writing that English essay.... 


The Classic Tearjerkers: Grab your Kleenex! 


Titanic: Arguably the most well known romance of all time, 
this tells the story of Jack, a poor young man with big hopes 
who meets Rose, a privileged woman onboard the Titanic. 
He opens her eyes up to a whole new life with him, but 
faces adversity when her snobbish, egotistical fiance gets 
suspicious.... This heartwrenching film is sure to invoke some 
crying, be prepared! 


The Notebook: This classic romance is a tale of forbidden love, 
where Allie (Rachel McAdams) and Noah (Ryan Gosling) are 
desperately in love and seek her parents approval, which they 
do not attain. When he goes off to WWII, they think it is the 
end of their love story. But when he returns years later, despite 
the fact that Allie is soon to be wed to a different man, they 
realize that the feelings are still very much alive. ‘Though it 
was released over 10 years ago, this tragic but elegant account 
of love is still considered one of the best of all time. It is truly 
a story of unconditional, everlasting love. 


The Fault in Our Stars: This adaptation of John Green’s 
book was highly successful in the box office, coming out the 
same year that the lead actress Shailene Woodley starred in 
Divergent. It tells the story of Hazel Grace Lancaster who 
meets Augustus Waters in a cancer support group. Together 
they plan to visit a reclusive author in Amsterdam, but their 
visit and events afterwards don’t quite go as planned. 


The Award Winners: Though many movies on this list 
have won awards, these two stand out for being unique 
storylines with impeccable filmography, soundtracks and 
hidden symbolism. 


Call me By Your Name: Winner of an Academy Award 
for Best Writing Adapted Screenplay, this movie stars 
Timothée Chalamet and Armie Hammer. Young Elio 
falls in love with Oliver, a graduate assistant to his father. 
Not only is Call Me By Your Name a beautiful yet sad 
love story, 1t is a masterpiece of a film. With inclusions of 
both French and Italian in the dialogue, a mesmerizing 
soundtrack and a captivating performance by Timothee 
Chalamet, this movie completely merits all of its 
recognition. 


La La Land: Not your average love story, Mia (Emma 
Stone) meets Sebastian (Ryan Gosling) on a freeway where 
he honks and yells at her for not acting quick enough when 
the line of cars starts to move. T'hey continue to bump 
into each other accidentally, Mia an aspiring actress and 
Sebastian a talented jazz musician hoping to open his own 
jazz club. The use of colour coinciding with the different 
moods and characters in this film is intriguing, it has a fun, 
catchy soundtrack and superb dance numbers. Winner of 
five Academy Awards and two Golden Globes (along with 
many others), La La Land has a whole plethora of hidden 
symbolism and the ending reveals that the whole meaning 
of the story is not what it at first seemed... 


The Cheesy “Chick Flicks”: These are perfect to watch during 
a girls’ night in or to binge with a significant other with a 
bowl of popcorn! 


To All the Boys I’ve Loved Before: This adaptation of 
the book written by Jenny Han is a movie about a shy 
girl named Lara Jean who wrote letters to her five biggest 
crushes throughout her lifetime. When her sister Kitty 
thinks she’s not spending enough time out doing normal 
teenager things, she finds the letters and mails them. 


When one of them goes out to the most popular guy in 
school who just so happens to be dating her ex - best friend, 
things get awkward. The fact that a letter is also sent to 
her sisters ex-boyfriend makes things quite complicated, 
to say the least. 


The Kissing Booth: The Kissing Booth is about two best 
friends Lee and Elle who share a list of rules they must 
followin order to stay friends, the most important one being 
that Elle is not under any circumstances allowed to date 
Lee’s older brother Noah. When she gets stuck running 
the Kissing Booth at the school fair, Elle unknowingly (at 
first) kisses Noah which kickstarts a forbidden romance 
between the two. This is a light, cute and funny romance 
with a sequel coming out! Watch it soon! 


The Feel-Good Romances: ‘These movies may have a few 
sad moments among them, but as a whole will make you 
smile, laugh and feel thankful for all those around you. 


About ‘Time: About Time is a bit of a less well known 
romance movie, but I am at a loss as to why. Based in the 
UK, this movie follows Tim (Domnhall Gleeson) on his 
life journey to find his wife. He has an intelligent father 
and a quirky sister with whom he is very close, along with 
his uncle Desmond and mum Mary. The movie follows 
him through all of his trials and tribulations when he 
moves from his small town to London, England where he 
meets the love of his life Mary. Its beautiful message about 
enjoying the little things in life and choosing to be happy 
every day, paired with its moving soundtrack, makes it the 
perfect example of a feel good movie. Oh, did I mention 
he can travel in time? 


Valentine’s Day: I mean, the title says it all! How 
could you not watch a movie called Valentine’s Day on 
Valentine’s Day? ‘This movie is filled with stars including 
Bradley Cooper, Ashton Kutcher, Jennifer Garner, Julia 
Roberts, the list goes on! It’s an adorable story about love 
of all kinds; between boyfriends, girlfriends, husbands, 
wives, parents and children. To say that this story is a love 
triangle would be an understatement... what’s the word 
for a triangle with about 12 sides? 


Art by Sam Rothman 
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Our Greatest Love Stories 
by Lydia Venema 


“Tell me about your greatest love story, or the greatest love 
story you know, whatever that means to you” was the inquiry 
I posed to friends and peers I encountered throughout my 
lunch hour one ‘Tuesday in early February. 


I set out with a mission to prove from the words I gathered: 
that love comes in every shape and size, it’s romantic, platonic, 
and familial, it’s new and old, it’s our own and it’s what we 
witness. And all of those loves are equally valid, important, 
and true. 


In high school, it often feels like there is a constant pressure 
to find your sweetheart, to be an “It” couple, to have this 
great story of teenage love to tell your grandkids one day over 
glasses of homemade lemonade, while sitting in a wooden 
rocking chair on a breezy old porch. I wanted to prove that 
as fantastic as that is, you can still live a complete and love- 
loaded adolescence while filling your heart in different ways. 
A lack of a significant other doesn’t mean you are unloved, 
unloving, or unlovable even though it can feel like that at the 
bleakest times. 


So, I sought out to find the beauty in both (because, at the end 
of the day, Pm always down for a fluffy romantic confession, too). 


Here’s what the people I treasure in my life had to say: 


“My (great) love is my love for my dad. He is my absolute best friend. 
He's been my best friend since we were super young, or,” she laughs 
“since I was super young. Like, from the moment that I was born, my 
dad and I did everything and went everywhere together. We're the opposite 
counterparts of each other, but we're the same person. He's the funniest 
person I know, the only person who can make me smile when Pve had a 
bad day. He drives me insane, but I do love him to death.” 


“I love Jess. She's the best friend I’ve ever had, our love and support for 
each other could literally move mountains. We don’t agree on everything 
but we take the time to truly understand the other person, and we grow 
together. We could probably spend eternity together and not get bored. She 
matters to me because she is my chosen family. I love her so damn much 


and I’m straight up not sure what I'd do without her.” -Olivia 
(special note: happy birthday Jessica!) 


“The greatest love story I know would be the story of my aunt and 
uncle. They met in high school and dated for a little bit and then my 
grandma forbade them from seeing each other. They ignored her and 
dated without telling her. They broke up for a little bit, saw other 
people, but eventually got back together in unwersity. They ve been 
married for 55 years and to be honest, I want what they have.” 


“My love is my mom. She's the sweetest person youll ever meet. She 
makes sure everything is prepared for me, she makes me lunch. She 


gives me so much love and support, and she always takes care of me. 
She’s my best friend.” 


“Last year I felt hopeless. I thought I wouldn't find love in high 
school, and maybe that’s my fault because I was looking in the wrong 
places. But I didn’t know what love was and I was sad. Then I met 
my girlfriend, and she’s the nicest, smartest, and most beautiful girl 
Poe ever met. Now I know what love is, and it’s truly a great feeling 
See? Told you I could be cheesy,” his girlfriend begins to tear up 
from across the table, they reach for each other’s hands. 


And finally, here’s my own contribution: a love that’s touched 
my heart in more ways than one (I can thank it for producing 
my dad, and by proxy, me) is the story of my grandparents, who 
were in their 59th year of marriage when my grandmother 
passed away in 2017. Previously, she had been diagnosed with 
Alzheimer’s in 2004 and spent the last years of her life in a 
nursing home, slowly fading away. My grandfather would go to 
the nursing home every single evening, without fail, to feed her 
dinner. Even when she couldn’t remember who he was, he was 
there. There is nothing that I admire more than that kind of 
commitment, it is so exemplary of “in sickness and in health.” 


To Kelvin, With Love 


Love Letters 
by the Students of Kelvin High School 


dear miss venema, 


happy valentine’s day. i love your love for all things music, 
fashion, and home decor, your outpouring love for seb, and 
the holy way you fold clothes at once upon a child. amazing. 
you are the reason for the teardrops on my guitar fr. you’re 
an amazing person inside and out and im so glad we 
stopped hating each other and started being friends! you’re 
the harry to my taylor, love you long time. 


happy valentine’s day, 


-b 


Dearest Soulmate, 


I know this is sudden, but the moment I laid eyes on you, 
i felt a spark between us. I want to spend hours with you. 
I want to go to the movies with you and hold hands while 
we walk together in a park and talk about our hopes and 
dreams. 


I love you. I love you. I love you. You are everything to me. 
You are my sun. You are my world. You are my universe. 


I hope we meet sometime soon. 
Love, 


Your secret admirer 


Ma cherie Annabelle, 


Tu me manque. Vous m’avez laissé il y a sept ans mais je ne 


peux pas vous oublier. Je sais que vous m’avez déja oublié. 


Joyeuse Saint Valentin, mon amour! Je vais vous attendre 
pour le reste de ma vie et méme si je meurs, je vais encore 
vous attendre. 


Bisous, 


Francois XOXO 


girl in my dreams/girl of my dreams 


i don’t know how to separate my type from your physical 
attributes 


what i look for in someone from your personality traits 


i don’t know how to celebrate relationship milestones 
without yearning for them to be with you 


i don’t know how to fall in love with someone else 
when i made you out to be absolutely 

everything 

i don’t know how to separate you, 

the you i made up 

who isn't real 

never was 

only a girl in my dreams, 


from the girl of my dreams 


A Letter to My Love Feb 4, 2020 
Dear JB, 


You probably won’t see this because you don’t go to this school, but I wanted to take this time to reflect and let you know how 
much I appreciate you. No one on this planet has ever made me feel as safe as you do, and I love that about you. But there 
is so much more to why I love you. I first fell in love with you because of how real you were (even with strangers). You have 
a special gift. You can create an atmosphere where people feel safe and accepted to share their feelings. You aren’t afraid to 
be vulnerable and I love that about you, JB. 


You’ve battled through so much pain and so much adversity and you’ve become such a strong person because of that. Your 
ability to connect and inspire others is so contagious. I know that you will work your butt off to become the best teacher ever. 


I’ve already told you this, but I really do see you in my life well into the future. You make me so happy every time I see you 
and everytime I think about you. I love you, JB. <3 


-loverboy 


i think i’m in love. 

im not sure when i realized. 

maybe it was when 1 couldn’t help but stare when she played with the strings of her hoodie with her teeth, 
or maybe when i started hearing her carefree giggle in my dreams. 

it could have been when 1 caught her staring at me putting on lipgloss, 


but i think it was when she left a room obviously upset and my stomach dropped down to my feet. 


i think i’m in love, 

because every time she talks to me 1 want to jump or cry or scream or laugh or all of the above, 

because any time she’s close and i can feel her warmth or smell her scent my brain liquifies into a slush of giddy crushing 
madness, 


because when i think of the idea of being with her i am completely terrified. 


i think i’m in love and it’s a problem, 

because i’ve never been so seriously smitten for a girl, 

no girl has ever held my heart so unknowing in her clenching and unclenching hands, 
and i don’t want to start a relationship with her if it means compromising our friendship, 


and how am i supposed to commit to this beautiful, talented, amazing, crazy girl when my mom doesn’t even know i'm gay. 


i pray to god She helps me, i’m in love. 


-anonymous 


To Kelvin, With Love 


wet from the rain 

doing a puzzle at the table 

she said ‘1 miss my boyfriend, i wish he was here’ 
i've got no one to miss 


i haven’t for years 


12 year old me thought my life would be perfect at 16 


sage grows by the river 
my brother told me 

but he tells me a lot 

that i don’t believe 

like he’s happy here 

and that he’s happy alone 
there’s not enough time 


until i'm grown 


12 year old me thought my life would be perfect at 16 


it happened at a party 

he kissed my best friend 

but this is not about me to them 

later that night the sky turned to grey 
ilove the rain 


but 1t always makes me feel this way 


friends moving away 

i wish i could go with them 

but my life is here 

at least for the next 2 years 

when i'm old enough i could fly anywhere 
don’t know where rd go 


but 1 don’t really care 


12 year old me thought my life would be perfect at 16 
16 year old me knows i'll be okay at 20 


-sixteen, lilac jam music 


True love of mine, 
How I long to hold your hand. 


When you are with me, I am not with you, but inside my 
own head. 


Words cannot begin to describe such a love. Neither a crush, 
nor a lust, nor a romanticized image. 


Just the feeling inside my head, 

The feeling of longing, belonging in my heart 
When we are not holding hands. 

(“insert lyrics to I Want it That Way here*) 
LOVE, 


Lizzy Itch 


Cold hands, warm lips 

A chilly breath between. 

I’ve never been too fond of winter, 

But something new has changed my view. 
It took me far too long to see it, 


But rosy cheeks look good on you. 


Pd always wondered what love felt like. I thought that maybe it was unatainable until I was old, and wise, and rich. I always 
searched for a definition, just out of curiosity, but all I could find was the answer “you'll know when you know” which I 
thought was pretty lame. I’ve never been one to accept something super abstract and vague. Recently, I found that love is just 
that. It’s not a huge realization where one day you open your eyes and are a changed person. That’s why 1 think “falling” is 
such a perfect word to describe it. It starts off slow and then suddenly you start to feel a bunch of emotions all at the same 
time. Love is when you feel at home. It’s when you feel like the “other half” of another an amazing thing, and that thing 
makes you feel like the best version of yourself It’s when you feel safe and like you belong. It’s when everything feels right, 
even when some other things in life feel wrong. I am so grateful to have experienced something as exciting as this. In a sense, 
I think that “when you know, you know” is perfect. Emotions like these can’t be defined by anyone but you, and when you 
feel them, you as though you wouldn’t change a thing in the world. 


You take me to the ocean. 

The stars look more beautiful than I would ever know on land, where we live. 

I tell you this. 

“Definitely more beautiful,” you mutter, staring across at me. 

Beauty, I see it in your eyes. The body your soul resides in, your smooth skin, your baffingly convincing and sharp words. 


I want to know of your adventures. 


Every day, I wish I could tell you that I miss you. We don’t talk anymore, and we’re awkward when we pass in the hallways 
now, but I still feel drawn to you like I always have been. The end was quick and unexpected, and that’s why I can’t seem to 
let go of you yet. 


We were never perfect together, but we knew each other inside and out, and I had never been so close to someone before. 
Although the end was rough, we had something special that only you and I know. I wish we could laugh and reminisce about 
it all, because no one could possibly understand this pain like you do. I know we are young, and we probably don’t fully 
understand what it feels like to be in love yet, but what we had felt closer to love than anything I’ve ever felt before. I hope 
you miss me too. 


